May-dew and butter-milk, her skin retained its beautiful
texture still, and much of its smoothness; and she knew
at times how to give it the appearance of that brilliancy
which it had lost. But that was a profound secret. Miss
Trewbody, remembering the example of Jezebel, always
felt conscious that she was committing a sin when she took
the rouge-box in her hand, and generally ejaculated in a
low voice, the Lord forgive me ! when she laid it down: but
looking in the glass at the same time, she indulged a hope
that the nature of the temptation might be considered as an
excuse for the transgression. Her other great business was
to observe with the utmost precision all the punctilios of her
situation in life; and the time which was not devoted to one
or other of these worthy occupations, was employed in
scolding her servants, and tormenting her niece. This
employment, for it was so habitual that it deserved that
name, agreed excellently with her constitution. She was
troubled with no acrid humours, no fits of bile, no diseases
of the spleen, no vapours or hysterics. The morbid matter
was all collected in her temper, and found a regular vent at
her tongue. This kept the lungs in vigorous health; nay, it
even seemed to supply the place of wholesome exercise, and
to stimulate the system like a perpetual blister, with this
peculiar advantage, that instead of an inconvenience it was
a pleasure to herself, and all the annoyance was to her
dependents.

Miss Trewbody lies buried in the Cathedral at Salisbury,
where a monument was erected to her memory worthy of
remembrance itself for its appropriate inscription and ac-
companiments. The epitaph recorded her as a woman
eminently pious, virtuous, and charitable, who lived uni-
versally respected, and died sincerely lamented by all who
had the happiness of knowing her. This inscription was
upon a marble shield supported by two Cupids, who bent
their heads over the edge, with marble tears larger than grey
pease, and something of the same colour, upon their cheeks.
These were the only tears which her death occasioned, and
the only Cupids with whom she had ever any concern.
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